CANNOT CHEAT GOD.

HE WilLL WEIGH OUR ACTS WITH PER-
FECT BALANCES.

]

Oppeortanities Shall Be Measured
Against Sins—Dr. Talmage Says We
Shall Be Held Personally Responsi-

ble For Our Shortcomings.
:
: [Copyright, Louis Klopsch, 189.]

W asHINGTON, May 21.—In these days |

of moral awakening this pointed ser-

mon by Dr. Talmage on gpersonal re-
gponsibility before God will be read
nwith a deep and solemn interest; text,
Daniel v, 27, ““Thou art weighed in
the balance and art found wanting.”’

Babylon was the paradise of archi-
tecture, and driven out from thence
the grandest buildings of modern times
are only the evidence of her fall. The
site having been selected for the city,
2. 000,000 men were employed in the
rearing of her walls and the building
'of her works. It was a eity 60 miles in
circumference. There was a trench all
around the city, from which the ma-
derial for the building of the city had
ibeen digged. There were 25 gates on
leach side of the city; between every
itwo gates a tower of defense springing
‘into the skies; from each gate on the
one side, a street running straight
through to the corresponding gate on
'the other side, so that there were 50
streets 15 miles long. Through the city
ran a branch of the river Euphrates.
This river sometimes overflowed its
banks, and, to keep it from ruining the
city, a lake was constructed into which
the surplus water of the river would
run during the time of freshets, and
ithe water was kept in this artificial
Jake until time of drought, and then
this water would stream down over the
city. At either end of the bridge span-
ming this Euphrates there was a palace
—the one palace a mile and a half
‘around, the other palace seven and a
half miles around.

The wife of Nebuchadnezzar had been
Jborn and brought up in the country,
and in a mountainous region, and she
could not bear this flat district of
Babylon, and s=o, to please his wife,
Nebuchadnezzar built in the midst of
the city a mountain 400 feet high. This
mountain was bunilt cut into terraces
sapperted on arches. On the top of

_Yhese arches a layer of flat stones, on
‘the top of that a layer of reeds and
‘bitumen, on the top of that two layers
‘of bricks closely cemented, on the top
of that a heavy sheet of lead, and on
j‘the top of that the soil placed—the soil
80 deep that a Lebanon cedar had room
fo anchor its roots. There were pumps
worked by mighty machinery, fetching
up the water from the Euphrates to
this hanging garden, as it was called,
so that there were fountains sponting
into the sky. Standing below and look-
ing up, it must have seemed as if the
clouds were in blossom, or as though
the sky leaned on the shoulder of a
cedar. All this Nebuchadnezzar did to
please his wife. Well, she ought to
have been pleased. I suppose she was
pleased. If that would not please her,
nothing would. There was in that city
also the temple of Belus, with towers—
one tower the eighth of a mile high, in
which there was an observatory where
astronomers talked to the stars. There
‘was in that temple an image, just one
image, which wculd cost what would
be our £50,000,000.
Found Wanting.

Oh, what a city! The earth never
saw anything like if, never will see
anything like it, and yet T have to tell
you that it is going to be destroyed.
The king and his princes are at a feast.
They are all intoxicated. Pour ont the
rich wine into the chalices! Drink to
the health of the king! Drink to the
glory of Babylon! Drink to a great fu-
ture! A thousand lordsreel intoxicated.
The king seated upon a chair, with va-
cant look, as intoxicated men will—
with vacant look stared at the wall
But soon that vacant look takes on in-
tensity, and it is an affrighted look,
and all the princes begin to lock and
wonder what is the matter, and they
doock at the same point on the wall, and
ithen there drops a darkness into the
room that puts out the blaze of the
golden plate, and ont of the sleeve cf
the darkness there comes a finger—a
‘finger of fiery terror circling around
and circling around as though it would
jwrite, and then it comes up and with

sharp tip of flame it inscribes on the
&astering of the wall the doom of the
ing: ‘““Weighed in the balances and
ound wanting.’”” The bang of heavy
ts against the gates of the palace is
followed by the breaking in of the doors.
A thousand gleaming knives strike into
1,000 quivering hearts. Now death is
Eing, and he is seated on a throne of
corpses. In that hall there is a balance
ifted. God swung it. On one side of

e balance are put Belshazzar's oppor-
tunities, on the other egide of the bal-

ce are put Belshazzar’s sins. The sins

me down. His opportunities go up.
'Weighed in the balances—found want-
ing.
No Perfect Balance.

There has been a great deal of cheat-
ing in our country with false weights
knd measures and balances, and the
government, to change that state of
%hings, appointed commissioners whose
business it was to stamp weights and
measures and balances, and a great deal
of the wrong has been corrected. But
istill, after all, there is no such thing as
a perfect balance on earth. The chain

ay break or some of the metal may
jbe clipped or in some way the equipoise
may be disturbed. You cannot always
depend upon earthly balances. A pound
§s not always a pouand, and you may
ipay for one thing and get another, but
in the balance which is suspended to
ihe throne of God, a pound is a pound
and rigit is right and wrong is wrong
and a soul is a soul and eternity is eter-
mity. God has a perfect bushel and a

fect peck and a perfect gallon. When
erchants weigh their goeds in the
%wrong way, then the Lord weighs the
goods again. If from the imperfect

measure the merchant pours out what
pretends to be a gallon of oil, and there
is fess than a gallon, God knows it, and
he calls upom his recording angel to
mark it, ““So much wanting in that
measure of 0il.”" The farmer comes in
from the country. He hasapples to =ell.
He bas an imperfect measvore. He pours
out the apples from this imperfect
measure. God recognizes it. He says to
the recording angel, ‘“Mark down eo
many apples too few—an imperfect
measure.”’ We may cheat ourselves,
and we may cheat the world, but we
cannot cheat God, and in the great day
of judgment it will be found ount that
what we learned in boyhood at school
is correct; that twenty hundredweight
makes a ton, and 120 solid feet make a
cord of weod. No more, no less, and a
religion which does not take held of
this life, as well as the life to come, is
no religion at all.
Weigh Principles.

But, my friends, that is not the style
of balances 1 am to speak of today;
that is not the kind of weights and
measures. I am to speak of that kind
of balances which weigh principles,
weigh churches, weigh men, weigh na-
tions and weigh worlds. “What!"’ yon
gay. *‘‘Is it possible that our world is to
be weighed?”’ Yes. Why, you would
think if God put on one side of the bal-
ances suspended from the throne the
Alps and the Pyrenees and the Hima-
layas and Mount Washington and all
the cities of the earth they wonld crush
it. No, no! The time will come when
God will sit down on the white throne
to see the world weighed, and on one
side will be the world’s opportunities
and on the other side the werld’s sins.
Down will go the sins and away will
go the opportunities and God will eay
to the messengers with the torch:
“Burn that world! Weighed and found
wanting!"’

So God will weigh churches. He takes
a great church. That church, great ac-
cording to the worldly estimate, must
be weighed. He puts it on one side the
balances and the minister and the choir
and the building that cost its hundreds
of thousands of dollars. He puts them
on one side the balances. On the other
side of the scale he puts what that
church onght to be, what its consecra-
tion ought to be, what its sympathy for
the poor ought to be, what its devotion
to all good ought to be. That is on one
gide. That side comes down, and the
church, not being able tostand the test,
rises in the balances. It does not make
any difference about your magnificent
machinery. A church is built for one
thing—to save souls. If it saves a few
souls when it might save a multitude
of souls, God will spew it out of his
mouth. Weighed and found wanting!

A Malady to Be Cured.

So we perceive that God estimates
nations. How many times he has put
the Spanish monarchy into the scales
and found it insufficient and condemmned
it! The French empire was placed on
one side of $he scales, and God weighed
the French empire, and Napoleon said:
‘““Have I not enlarged the boulevards?
Did I not kindle the glories of the
Champs Elysees? Have 1 not adorned
the Tuileries? Have I not built the
gilded opera house?'' Then God weigh-
ed the mnation, and he put on one side
the scales the emperor and the boule-
vards and the Tuileries and the Champs
Elysees and the gilded opera house, and
on the other side be puts that man’s
abominaticns, that man’s libertinism,
that man’s selfishness, that man’'s god-
less ambition. This last came down,
and all the brilliancy of the scene van-
icshed. What is that voice coming up
from Sedan? Weighed and found want-
ing!

But I must become more individual
and more personal in my address. Some
people say they do not think clergymen
ought to be personal in their religious
address, but ought to deal with subjects
in the abstract. I do not think that
way. What would you think of a hunter
who should go to the Adirondacks to
ghoot deer in the abstract? Ah, no! He
loads the gun; he puts the butt of it
against his breast, he runshis eye along
the barrel, he takes sure aim, and then
crash go the antlers on the rocks! And
go, if we want to be hunters for the
Lord, we must take sure aim and fire.
Not in the abstract are we to treat
things in religious discussions. If a
physician comes into a sickroom, does
he treat disease in the abstract? No.
He feels the pulse, takes the diagnosis,
then he writes the prescription. And if
we want to heal sounls for this life and
the life to come, we do not want to
treat them in the abstract. The fact is,
you and I have a malady which, if un-
cured by grace, will kill ns forever.
Now, I want no abstraction. Where is
the balm? Where is the physician?

Striking a Balance.

People eay there is a day of judg-
ment coming. My friends, every day is
a day of judgment, and you and I to-
day are being canvassed, inspected,
weighed. Here are the balances of the
sanctuary. They are lifted, and we
must all be weighed. Who will come
and be wgighed first? Here is a moral-
ist who volunteers. He is one of tge
most upright men in the country. e
comes. ‘“Well, my brother, get in—get
into the balances now and be weighed.”’
But as he gets into the balances I say,
““What is that bundle you have along
with you?"’ *‘‘Ob,’’' he says, ‘‘that is
my reputation for goodness and kindness
and charity and generosity and kindli-
ness generally!”” ““Oh, my brother, we
cannot weigh that! We are going to
weigh you—you. Now stand in the
scales—youn, the moralist. Paid your
debts?’ *‘‘Yes,”’ you say, ‘‘paid all
my debts.”" ‘“Have you acted in an up-
right way in the community ?”” ‘“Yes,
yes.”' ‘‘Have you been kind to the poor ?
Are you faithful in a thousand relations
in life?’”’ “*Yes.'' ““Sofar, sogocd. But
now, before you get out of this scale I
want to ask you two or three guestions.
Have your thoughts always been
right?’ “No,’”’ you say; ‘“‘no.”” Put
down one mark. ‘‘Have you loved the
Lord with all your heart and soul and
mind and strength?’ “No,”" you say.

Make another mark. *“‘Come now, be
frank and confess that in 10,000 things
you have come short, have you not?”
“Yes.”" Make 10,000 marks. Come now,
get me a book large encugh to make
the record of the moralist’s deficits. My
brother, stand in the scales, do not fly
away from them. I put on your side
the scales all the good deeds you ever
did, all the kind words you ever ut-
tered. But on the other side the scales
I put this weight which God says I
must put there—on the other side the
scales and opposite to yours I put this
weight, ‘‘By the deeds of the law shall
no flesh living be justified.”’
and found wanting!

Creeds Won't Save.

Still, the balances of the sanctuary
are suspended and we are ready to
weigh any who come. Who shall be the
next? Well, here is a formalist. He
comes and he gets into the balances,
and as he gets in I see that 2]l his re-
ligion is in genuflections and in ontward
observances. As he gets into the scales
I say, “What is that you have in this
pocket?’ “Oh!’”’ he says, ‘‘that is a
Westminster assembly catechism.’” I
say: ‘“Very good. What have you in
the other pocket?”” “‘Oh!’’ he says,
““that is the Heidelberg catechism.”’
“Very good. What iz that you bave
under your arm, standing in this bal-
ance of the sanctuary?’ “‘Oh!”’ he
says, ‘“that is a churchrecord.”” “‘Very
good. What are these books on your
gide the balances?’’ “‘Oh!"" he says,
“‘those are ‘Calvin’s Institutes.” ”’ My
brother, we are not weighing books, we
are weighing you. It cannot be that
you are depending for your salvation
npon your orthodoxy. Do you not know
that the creeds and the forms of religion
are merely the scaffolding for the build-
ing? You certainly are not going to
mistake the scaffolding fer the temple.
Do you not know that men have gone
to perdition with a catechism in their
pocket?”’ ‘But,”” says the man, “I
cross myself often.’”” ‘“Ah!that will not
save you.”’ ‘‘But,”” says the man, “I
am sympathetic for the poor.” *“That
will not save you.”’ Says the man, “‘I
sat at the communion table.” ‘“That
will not save you.'' “‘But,’’ says the
man, ‘“I have had my name on the
church record.’”” ‘‘That will not save
you.”’ “‘But I have been a professor of
religion 40 years.”” ‘‘That will not save
you. Stand there on your side the bal-
ances, and I will give you the advan-
tage—I will let you have all the creeds,
all the church records, all the Christian
conventions that were ever held, all the
communion tables that were ever built,
on your side the balances. On the other
side the balances I must put what God
gays I must put there. I put this1,000,-
000 pound weight on the other side the
balances, ‘Haring the form of godli-
ness, but denying the power thereof.” "’
Weighed and found wanting!

Two Great Questions,

Still the balances are suspended. Are
there any others who would like to be
weighed or who will be weighed? Yes;
here comes a worldling. He gets into
the scales. I can very easily se¢ what
hi¥ whole life is made up of. Stocks,
dividends, percentages, ‘‘buyer ten
days,”’ ‘‘buyer 30 days.”” ‘*Get in, my
friend, get into these balances and be
weighed—weighed for this life and
weighed for the life tocome.”” He gets
in. 1 find that the two great questions
in his life are, ‘“How cheaply can I buy
these goods?’ and ‘‘How dearly can I
sell them?’ I find he admires heaven
because it is a land of gold, and money
must be *‘easy.’”” I find, from talking
with him, that religion and the Sab-
bath are an interruption, a vulgar in-
terruption, and he hopes on the way to
church to drum up a new customer!
All the week he bas been weighing
fruits, weighing meats, weighing ice,
weighing coals, weighing confections,
weighing worldly and perishable com-
modities, not realizing the fact that he
himself has been weighed. “‘On your
side the balances, O worldling! I will
give you full advantage. I put on your
gide all the banking houses, all the
storehouses, all the cargoes, all the in-
surance ccmpanies, all the factories, all
the silver, all the gold, all the money
vaults, all the safe deposits—all on your
side. But it does not add one ounce,
for at the very moment we are congrat-
ulating you on your fine house and
upon your princely income God and
the angels are writing in regard to
your soul, ‘Weighed and found want-
ing!" "’

But I must go faster and speak of
the final ecrutiny. The fact is, my
friends, we are moving on amid aston-
iehing realities. These pulses which
now are drumming the march of life
may, after awhile, call a halt. We walk
on a hair hung bridge over chasms. All
around us are dangers lurking, ready
to spring on us from ambnsh. We lie
down at night, not knowing whether
we shall arise in the morning. We start
out for our occupations, not knowing
whether we shall come back. Crowns
being burnished for thy brow or bolts
forged for thy prison. Angels of light
ready to shout at thy deliverance or
fiends of darkness stretching out skele-
ton hands to pull thee down into ruin
consummate !

Before the Judge.

Suddenly the judgment will be here.
The angel with one foot on the gea and
the other foot on the land will swear by
him that liveth forever and ever that
time shall be no longer: ‘‘Behcld, he
cometh with clouds, and every eye shall
see him.’’ Hark to the jarring of the
mountains. Why, that is the setting
down of the scales, the balances. And
then there is a flash as if from a cloud,
but it is the glitter of the shining bal-
ances, and they are hoisted, and all na-
tions are to be weighed. The unforgiven
get in on this side the balances. They
may have weighed themselves and pro-
nounced a flattering decision. The
world may have weighed them and pro-
nounced them moral. Now they are
being weighed in God’s balances—the
balances that can make ne mistake. All
the property gone, all the titles of dis-
tinction gone, all the worldly successes

Weighed

gone. There is a soul, absolutely noth-
ing but a sounl, an immortal soul, a nev-
er dying soul, a soul stripped of all
worldly advantages, a soul on one side
the scales. On the other side the bal-
ances are wasted Sabbaths, disregarded
sermons, 10,000 opportunities of mercy
and pardon that were cast aside. They
are on the other side the scales, and
there God stands, and in the presence
of pen and devils, cherubim and arch-
angel he announces, while groaning
earthquake and crackling conflagration
and judgment trumpet and everlasting
storm repeat it, “Weighed and found
wanting!”’
In the Scales.

But, say some who are Christians:
“Certainly youn don’t mean to say that
we will have to get into the balances?
Oaur sins are all pardoned, our title to
heaven is gecure. Certainly you are not
going to put us in the balances?”
““Yes, my brother. We must all appear
before the judgment seat of Christ, and
on that day you are going to be weigh-
ed. Oh, follower of Christ! yon get into
the balances. The bell of the judgment
isringing. Youn must get into the bal-
ances. You get in on this side. On the
other side the balances we will place all
the opportunities of good which you did
not improve, all the attainments in
piety which you might have had, but
which you refused to take. We place
them all on the other side. They go
down, and your soul rises in the scale.
You cannot “weigh against all those im-
perfections. Well, then, we must give
you the advantage, and on your gide the
scale we will place all the good deeds
yon have ever done, and all the kind
words you have ever uttered. Too light
yet! Well, we must put on your side
all the consecration of your life, all the
holiness of your life, all the prayers of
your life, all the faith of your Christian
life. Too light yet! Come mighty men
of the past and get in on that side the
scales. Come, Payson and Doddridge
and Baxter, get in on that sgide the
gcales and make them come down, that
this righteons one may be saved. They
come and they get in the scales. Too
light yet! Come, the martyrs, the Lati-
mers, the Wyclifs, the men who suf-
fered at the stake for Christ. Get in on
this side the Christian’s balances, and
see if you cannot help him weight it
aright. They come and get in. Too
light! Come, angels of God on high.
Let not the righteous perich with the
wicked. They get in on this side the
balances. Too light yet! I put on this
side the balances all the scepters of
light, all the thrones of power, all the
crowns of glory. Too light yet! But
just at that point, Jesus, the Son of
God, comes up to the balances, and he
puts one of his scarred feet on your
gide, and the balances begin to tremble
from top to bottom. Then he puts both
of his scarred feet on the balances, and
the Christian’s side comes down with a
etroke that sets all the bells of heaven
ringing. That rock of ages heavier than
any other weight!

A Glorious Hope.

But says the Christian, ““Am I to be
allowed to get off so easily ¥’ Yes If
some one shounld come and put on the
other side the scales all your imperfec-
tions, all yonr envies, all your jealous-
ies, all your inconsistencies of life, they
would not budge the scales with Christ
on your side the scales, Go free! There
is no condemnation to them that are in
Christ Jesus. Chains broken, prison
houses opened, sins pardoned. Go freel
Weighed in the balances and nothing,
nothing wanted. Ob, what a glorious
hopel Will you accept it this day?
Christ making up for what you lack.
Chbrist the atonement for all your eins.
Who will accept him? Will not this
whole andience say: ‘I am insufficient,
I am a sinner. I am lost by reason of
my transgressions, but Christ has paid
it all. My Lord and my God, my life,
my pardon, my heaven. Lord Jesus, I
hail thee!”” Oh, 1if you could only nn-
derstand the worth of that sacrifice
which I have represented to youn under
a figure—if you counld understand the
worth of that sacrifice, this whole au-
dience wonunld this moment accept Christ
and be saved.

We go away off or back into history
to get some illustration by which we
may set forth what Christ has done for
us. We need not go sofar. I saw a
vehicle behind a runaway horse dash-
ing through the street, a mother and
her two children in the carriage. The
horse dashed along as though to haul
them to death, and a mounted police-
man, with a shout clearing the way and
the horse at full run, attempted to seize
those runaway horses to save a calam-
ity, when his own horse fell and rolled
over him. He was picked up half dead.
Why were our sympathies so stirred?
Because he was badly hurt and hurt for
others. But I tell you today of how
Christ, the Son of God, on the blood
red horse of sacrifice, came for our res-
cue and rode down the sky and rode
unto death for our rescue. Are not your
hearts touched? That was a sacrifice
for you and me. O thou who didst ride
on the red horse of sacrifice, come and
ride through this world on the white
horse of victory!

Governors and Senators.

Sixteen members of the present Unit-
ed States senate have served terms as
governors of their respective states.
They are Bate of Tennessee, Berry of
Arkansas, Culberson of Texas, Cuallom
of Illinois, Davis of Minnesota, Foraker
of Ohio, Gear of Iowa, Hawley cf Con-
necticut, McEnery of Louisiana, Nelson
of Minnesota, Perkins of California,
Proctor of Vermont, Shoup of Idaho,
Tillman of South Carolina, Warren of
Wyoming and Wetmore of Rhode Is-
land.

Selling Coppers at 10 Cents a Dozen.

‘‘Pennies—10 cents a dozen'' is a
gign that has been put up in a cigar
store in Anderson, Ind., and trade is
brisk. The place is filled with the pen-
ny alluring slot machines, and the
dealer is taking the risk that most of
his cut rate coppers will remain in the
building. —Cincinnati Enquirer.

WHY HE LIKED HIM.

The barber was perhaps a trifle more
talkative than usual and the customer
was scarcely ingood humor. The port-
ly gentleman had come straight from
the dentist’s. In blissful ignorance of
this little fact, the knight of the razor
opened fire. Hediscuesed the weath-
er, foreign politics, the rival barber
opposite, and wasexplaining his views
on the education Jquestion when the
customer growled out suddenly:

Where’s that assistant of yours, the
one with the red head?

He’s left me, sir. We parted last
week on friendly terms, you know,
and all that, but,—

Pity! growled the portly gentleman I
liked that young fellow. There was
something about his conversation g
thoroughly enjoyed. He was one of
the most sensible talkers I ever met,
and—

You’ll excuse me sir, but their must
be some mistake, gasped the astonish~
ished barber. If you remember Jim
was deaf and dumb.

Just so. Just so, was the curt re-
joiner. That’s why I liked bhim.

And the barber kept on shaving.
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War Notes.
The war with Spain is over, but the battle of
disease with health is still on. It rages hot-
bred

rigors of, winter, lurks in the system to do its

test in spring. Disease, during the

deadly work. You don’t feel well. You have
no appetite. You are nervous. You have in-
digestion, which you think is heart trouble.

You are dizzy, feel tired and discouraged, and
about ready to give up the battle. Baxter's
Mandrake Bitters is the effective weapon in
this warfare, and who is armed with it, al-
Sold liguid in bottles and
Price 25 cents for either. 1

It keeps folks well.

WAYS conquers.
tablets in boxes.

makes folks well.
—— ey - P ——

You say them shoes is wath §1, buat
you’ll take 75 cents if I pay cash,
wont you?

Yes.

Then you’ll fling in o’ pair of woolen
sox?

Reckin’ so.

Hold on; them shoes hain’t got no
strings, have they?

I’ll give you a pair.

Botter make it two pair; one will
soon wear out.

All right.

Looks like you might gimme a pair
o’ suspenders fer a good measure,

Well, rather than miss a trade, I'll
do it.

When a feller buys a bill, you allus
get em up don’t cher?

Yes, what’ll you take?

Three cigars an’ a poun’ of sage

cheese.
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500 PAGE BOOE MAILED FREE,
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PoinXiller

For ACCIDENTS

Cuts

Burns

Bruises

Wounds, &c., &cC.

It gives instant relief and cures

quickly.

In case of sudden illness
Cramps
Diarrhcen
Dy:“edntory

All Bowel
Complaints

it is a sure, safe and quick remedy.
There's ONLY ONE

PainXilley

Perry Davis’.

Two sizes, 25¢. and §0c.
Sample bottle maliled

(Mention this paper.)
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OIL PAINTINGS

Can be gecured at the

COLE STUDIO,

Along with every variety of Photographs
Call and see them. Pricesare “all right.”

GEO. E. COLE,
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and we can secure patent in less tine
remote from Washington, ,
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charge. Our fee not due till patent is lccul:f;'d.
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sent free, Address,
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OPP. PATENT OFFICE, WASHINGTON, D, C,
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ing business,

No mortgages taken without an examina-
tion of the security by an officer of the bank,
the expenses of which the borrower in ex-
pected to pay, Erquires of patrons, and othe-
ers, will receive prompt attention,

C. A. Pronty, Pres.
P. J. Farrell, Treas.
F. S. innkham, Ass't. Treas. -

LYNDON SAVINGS BANK
LYNDONVILLE, VT,

J. W.COPELAND, Vice-pres.
I. S. PEARL, Treas.

DIRECTORS.
1. W.SANBORN, CHARLES INGALLS
J. W. COPELAND. J. 0, EATON,

H, F.PILLSBURY. A. F. HOWLAND
A. L. INGALLS.

Barton

Savings Bank

TRUSTEES :

H. R. Corer, H. C. Pierce,

W. W. Mnes, P. W. Davisox.

J. E. Dwiner,, M. B, Cunargy,

C. W. Bayaxr, C.W. WieeLER
F. W. BarL.owixn.

Receives and pays deposita daily; deposita
made on either of the firsl three business

days of any month, draw interest from the
1st.
Money on hand for all good loans that
come withino the requirements of the law,
Interest will be oredited to deponitors Jan.
18t and July 1st, compounding twice n year,
All taxea in this state are pald by the Bank

on deposits of $1500 or less; depoaits are re-
celved in sums from $1 to #1500. No money
loaned to any officer or trustee of the Bank
It is conducted on the basls that absolute
safety is of greater importance than high
rates of interest,

Money all loaned in Vermont.

Henry R. Cutler. President,
Horace C. Pierce, Vice Pres.,
Clarence S. Webster, Treas.

" FOR SALE.

Situnted in Barton Landing and known ax
the Alden Place. Looated in front of Passen«
ger Depot, and on corner of roads leading to
Barton and Irnsburg, being one of the beat
looations in the village. The bulldings, cons
sisting of house and barn, are In Arst-class
repair. The house coniains ten large rooms,

including filve sleeping rooms, The barm,
80 x 40, has been recently repalred 1 12
acres of land in connection, including »
good garden. Will cut 3 tons of hay., Village

wabter at house and barn. For furither partie-
nlars, inguire of

1601

W.J. COOVER,
Barton Landing, Vi.

Steel.

Blacksmith’s Coal,
Chains, etc.,

for sale

Strictly for Cash on Delivery
at

J. W. MURKLAND’'S.

Have just put in a large stock of
Leather Belting of all widths, such
as mill men are likely to want
Lacings, Belt Hooks and Files.

lron and

ARE YOUR LUNGS
WORTH 25 CENTS ?

Then why do you cough all
day? Dr. Bias’ Cough Byrup
will relieve you the first day.
It will stop that cough in a

few days more. It is war-

ranted by s warrant that

means something.

Prepared by
W. B. EASTMAN,
HeliableiPharmacist,
St. Johnsbury, Vermont.




